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Ergo age, ne dubita cunctas ſuperare puellas, 4 
Vix erit e multis que neget una tibi. Ovid. | 
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| 9 2 TY * Thou, to How 1 I” "Ep ſmoak, 
4 Y- W hom all Mankind,and half theGodsinvoke, 


SARS Thou tender Queen of ev'ty young Delight, 


Whoſe.geaial Preſence. makes the Sun more bright; 


Quick at thy Word the Smiles and Joys appear, 
And wrinkPd'Sorrow'dries the falling Ter- 
All Nature joins Thy tratchleſ force to . 
And gay Delight expands her roſy Wing; 

The Loves, and Graces: wanton in thy Thain, 
And Mirth and Pleafure — Blatt, : A 
Fit to the golden Car kfx milk-White Dor, 
A while deſert dalin's ſpicy Groves, 


3 here Love-ſick Murmurs balmy Zephyrs bear, 


And gentle Sighs are waſted thro? the Air; 
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On  mecthy choiceſt, kindeſt lafloegss ſhed, | 


And Pour celeſtial F ragrance on my Head; 


1 bend the Sail and ply the laſhing Ur, 
Quit the firm Land, th' unfaithful Deep explore: 
Wiſe from my Rules each daring Youth ſhall prove, 


Taught by the Bard whom watry Sulmo Vos. T1 
” 
| 
J 


And ev'ry Nymph ſubmit to pow ful Lo VE, 
So ſhall the Swain my matchleſs Skill allow, 
And round my Temples twine the myrtle Bough. 


The hardy Greeks Rill lab'ring for Renown, 
For Ten long Years attack d the Heav 'n-rais'd mas ; 
No open Force, then ſubtle Wiles ſucceed, =; ©: 
At length proud Trop receiv'd the fatal Steed 2 
So loſe not Patience, but with Pains ſubdue, 
And various Minds thro various Roads purſue; 
Time and Occaſion; with Compliance join d, 
Melt the cold Heart, and tame the ſavage Mind. 
Let not Repulſes ſcare you from the Field, * 
Women, like Cowards, threaten eer they yield. 
At different Perſons take a different Aim, T1 
Then fold the Net, and ye | 
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Thus Patient Fiſhers o'er the ſedgy Brook 
With the form'd F ly conceal the faithleſs Hook; 
Down the pure Stream the gilded Inſect flows, 
Nor threats with Danger her unweening Foes; 
The ſpeckld Trout beholds the gaudy Bait, 


Now darts to ſeize, now ſhuns the gay Deceit; 


Till F ate or Hunger bids him Fear no more, 


And the bright Captive ſtains his Mail with gore. 


Few general Rules with Practice now will hold; 
Vet would you conquer, pour the hoarded Gold, 
Shun the mean Refuge to the Miſer's Vice, 

Give Treats, give Balls, and all Things----but Advice. | 

Soften your Tongue to panegyrick Lays, 

For ev'iry Woman thinks ſhe merits Praiſe. 

Believe not, Friend, whom Pomp and Titles Grace, 

Whoſe Head is deck d with F landers richeſt Lace, 


Becauſe ſhe wants no more, will be content 
With tedious Prate, and empty Compliment: 2 
More ſolid Joys the Female Boſom move, 1 j 
They ſcorn the Payment, but the Preſent love. 

Tho' from the Guinea ſome with Anger fly, | 
The, Di mond darzles the moſt piercing Eye; 
a B + 7 
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A Tweeter charms, a Snuff- box gives Content, 


Theſe Love beſtous to make the Great conſent. 


Bchold yon Maid, yon bluſhing Virgin ſee, 
Sweet as the Roſe upon the Cyprian Tice, 
Her tow'ring Soul, upborn on Eagles Wings, 
Reſides with wand'ring Knights and warlike Kings, 
Now tinkling Rills ſalute her raviſh'd Ear, 
Now Royal Shepherds on the Plains appear; 
Then high-born Queens, whom rural Weeds — | 
And all Arcadia opens to her Eyes; 
Her Boſom pants at Schemes of Love and F AME, 
- And her Heart dances to a lofty Name: 
An eaſy Taſk to win a Maid like this, 
Conſult Romance, you cannot go amiſs; N v 
From the fond Boſom draw the lab'r ring Sigh, 
And force inſtructed Tears from either Eye; 
Tell her, each Grott is Witneſs of your Flame, 
And wounded Oaks reſound her much-lov'd Name; 
Reſponſive Echo learns the tender Moan, 
And while ſhe weeps thy Fate, forgets her om: 
Pour forth the fluent Nothings from your Tongue, 
Help by the Notes of ſome vnmeaning Sg 
; Til} 


1 9 ) 
Till the rei Virgin kindles at the Fires, 


And in enthuſiaſtic Dreams expires. 


Experienc'd Damſels laugh at Flames and Darts; 
Vet think not Walls of Ice defend their Hearts: 
Let ſprightly Wit their jovial Minds inflame, 
Or ſprightly Nonſenſe, for tis much the ſame : | 
With chearful Tale their Ii{Fning Ears provoke, L 


Laugh till you ſhake, no matter for the Joke; 

Agree to all they ſay, commend their Senſe, 

Call Pertneſs Wit, and Jabb'ring Eloquence; i 

On their ſoft Lips imprint a laſting Kiſs, _ | 

Awake the Flame, they languiſh for the Bliſs ; ö 

In trembling Accents they the Boon deny, 
But cheir lewd Glances give their Tongue the Lye; 
1 Thien to the Couch the conquer'd Wanton bear; 


Vou want no o Precept when you have her there. 


Thus ſhould a Lover various Shapes aſume, 
A Tar at Wapping, Beau at Drawing-Room : | 
So Juve in ſnowy Plumes did Leda WOO... 

A Milk-white Bull did fair Europa ſue; 
" The Queen of Thebes eonfeſs d a Huſband's Pow'r, 


And Danat, precious Change! 1a golden Show r. 
* „*„“,wʒna The 
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The rigid Matrbn" may be taught to yield 

P luck conqu'ring Laurels from each hoſtile Field - 
What tho" ſhe rail at Vice with Tone ſevere, 
Deteſts Coquets, and damns the luſcious Leer; 
Too zealous far to ſlumber in a Pew, : 

She nightly chaunts with Whitfield's canting "ww ; 
Yet let the cunning LoveR not deſpair, I 
For Superſtition will inflame the Fair 35 
Nor ſing Song there, nor wicked Verſes quote, 
But ſuch as Sterubold, or as We eſtley wrote 2 
Condemn the Town, accuſe all Worldly Strife, | 
And praiſe the Comforts of a holy Life; 
Oft at her Home invited you ſhall eat, | 
Where plain, not coſtly i 1s each frugal Treat: 
And when with quick Returns the cheering, Bowl. 
Has bar'd the deep Receſſes of her Sul, 
Some wanton Thoughts ſhall riſe in ſpite of Grace, 
And looſe Ideas crimſon o'er her ee! 

Watch well the Time, and full Enjoyment take, 
The Saint ſhall ſſumber, and the Woman wake. 
Who ſacks a Town requires the Wings of Fame 

And ſacred Numbers to record his Name; 


For 


0 11.0 
For Monſters ſlaughter'd, and for Tyrants flain, 
What deathleſs Praiſe did great Alcides gain? 


Crown'd. with Succeſs, let Lovers ne'er reveal, 


Honour and Intereſt bind you to conceal ; 
Let not the Fair your barb'rous Treatment mourn ; 


Elſe ſhall the Sex thy treach'rous Suit deny, 
And hoot the Tell-tale as he paſſes by. 


Ib e Rules for Dreſs muſt be the next Eſſay, 
1 Tho that muſt vary with the Part you play. 
The Girl of Taſte admires the townly Grace, 
No Wit, much Manners, and a Load of Lace; 
The ſilver Coxcomb reigns, untinſed Senſe 
Is ſhun'd as much as Age and I mpotence. 


Struck by the Charms of ſome fair country Maid, 
Shun the proud Silk, and fly the rich Brocade; 


The gold Embroid ry darts too fierce a Light, 
And the ſtrong Glare offends her aking Sight; 
The plainer Coat Experience will adviſe, 
Truſt to the Waiſtcoat to allure her Eyes. 
Thus when in Cancer thro' th? ætherial way, 
The Sun directly darts his burning Ray, 


| Ceaſe to betray. tho? you ſhould ceaſe to Burn; 
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Oppreſs'd with Heat the fainting Swain retires, - 
Or ſeeks the Streams to quench his raging Fires ert 
But when the burning Orb forgets to glow, 
And the cool Ev'ning's gentler Breezes blow, 

From moſly Caves the Nymphs and Swains repair, 
Dance on the * and bleſs the milder Air. 


The Weeping Virgin, in Basie 88 E/ 
Of her falſe LovRR's broken Vows complains; 
Can we (alas!) our plighted Faith deny? 
The Sex exacts the Oath, and We comply 3 
Plain Truth they ſhun, but court the nice Deceit, 20 
And that bleſs'd Strephon, which made Gz/ar great. 


Not ſo Aurelia; when her Swain ſhe preſs d, 
And bound the melting Lover to her . 
Thus ſhe beſſ poke him; © She who ſeeks for Truth 
c In the kind Speeches of th' enraptur'd Youth, 
<« Too late convinc'd, ſhall weep her abſent * 5 
And barter Pleaſures for eternal Pain. 
I know your Sex, you bow before our Stirine, | 
cc And round an Idol throw the Robe divine; 

c“ Vet ſoon the Fageant tumbles from her _ 
40 Joy ſhrinks to Pain, and Raptures end i in Hate. 
Not 
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& Not varying Shades that to the Sun- beams play, 
« Not Nature ſporting”: in the Bloom of May, | 
oy Not all thoſe Hues that in the Bow appear, 
“Nor the fair Flowrets of the Infant Year, 
4 Afford fuch Pleaſures to the wond'ring Breaſt, 
& As the ſtrong Charms of Woman ere poſſeſs d; 
& Fruition mars thoſe Joys, no more appear 
© The gaudy Meteors, or impurpl'd Year; 
«© Thro? ruſtling Shades no whiſp* ring Zephyrs play 
6 Nor Nature revels in the Bloom of May; 
40 = well-known Cheeks the vernal Roſes die, 
th'd the lov'd Face, and dim the ſparkling Eye ; 
8 Loft ey ry Grace that charm'd the Youth ** | 
ce And taſted Beauty can enflave no more. 
cc Thus when a Fever fires the madding' Brain, | 
c Gay Scenes ariſe, but empty all and vain; 
& Around the Couch ſpring Amaranthine Bow'rs, 
«And Myrtle Groves, and gay Elyzian Flow'rs ; 
« But Health reſtor'd, the fancy'd Picture flies, 
ce And in a Cloud the ſhadowy Landſchape dies. 
&« Nor think for this the Sons of Men ! blame, 
% Examine well, and Woman does the ſame; 
& Like you we hate to reſt the wand'ring ty: 


11 And like che Bee wou'd rifle every Sweet. 
0 Pleaſure 
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Pleaſure FTIR fix d Reſidence to find, 2 
Now mounts the Breeze, now Sails upon the Wind * 
Changeful, and reſtleſs as the ne 20 
Baſks in the Sun, or wantons in the Gloom; 20/7 
Now ſports 1 in Tempeſts, now in milder wn * 
And ſpreads her Pinions of a thouſand Dyes. 
Firm Conſtancy's a Cheat that no where dnl, * 
Stranger alike to Palaces and Cells. aT ” 
Search round the World, diſcover if ng: 2d 
One conſtant Woman, or one. faithful Man. 55 
When cold Indiff*rence leflens all my Charms, 
Spring from my Bed, and ſhun theſe circling Arm; 
Nor fear I ſhould detain thee 1n thy Flight, n, 
Or like the mournful Turtle weep all Night; 
Another Love ſhall fill thy abſent Place, --: ' 
And freſh Delights ſucceed a freſh Embrace: 
But let the Bleſſing, 
With Fierceneſs burn till Time the Flame deſtroy. 


- 
. * 0 


which you now enjoyy)y 


C0 Who holds the Tiger in a ſilken Chain, 

His grinning Captive ſhall not long detain; 4 

Yet fooliſh, vain, unknowing Womankind, 

By feeble Grants Man's mightier Race would bind! ! 
The yielding Shackles burſt their ſlender Ties, 


And from Conſtraint the God-like Quarry _—_ - 
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Thus ſpoke Aurelia, not leſs learn'd than fair, 

All vulgar Praiſes far beneath her Care. 
Then Blame not me, tho' ſhe ſhould now be wrong, | 

Nor for her Faults condemn my well meant Song. 


Who to en joy the vain tho blooming Maid, 
Would in his Hat refuſe the ſmart Cockade? 
Or ofer his Breaſt the crimſon Ribbon ſpread, 
And by falſe Honours ſhare the Virgin's Bed ? 
Oft with Succeſs theſe Methods have been try U, 
And F emale Virtue ſunk to Female Pride. 


Extend your Con queſts o'er the beauge es Rate, 
While roſy Health ſits dimpling « on thy Face; 
For ah ! too ſoon ſhall Age and Wrinkles come, 
| Abate your Vigour, and deſtroy your Bloom: 
Unfit for Love, be prudent and retire, 


Your Breaſt unconſcious of the genial Fire, 
I Elſe ſhall the Laurels on your Temples fade, 
And the old Fumbler be with Scorn repaid. 
Shall it avail, that once a doughty Knight, 
| Your manly Limbs could boaſt Herculean might ? | 
” 1 | : No, 
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No, the young Wanton will your Brags deteſt, 
And' claſp a luſtier Lover to her Breaſt: 
From Bacchus then your full Enjoyment - take, 
Bacchus, the Refuge of each drooping Rake; 
Ober flowing ' Bowls your various Ads relate, * 


And hang _ mne on the nn 5 


Take Breath my Muſe, then venture out b 
The Lo VE sſhall ſmile, and dignify the Strain iS 
A boundleſs Proſpect opens to my Eye, i u 
Bear me, ye Cygnets, thro? the Midway Sky. of 8 | 1 
To Yenaus' Care my dang” rous F lights, T truſt, XR: 4 
Venus to PoETs and to LovERS juſt ; 2 
And ſhould the Goddeſs | tune the feeble TA 
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